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Gladys Ahuna:
Prior to the coming of Nebeker and Hammond to purchase the land for the
Church. My recollection of stories that were told to me by my great-grand Aunt who
lived to be ninety - four, is that, ... some of you may have seen pictures of La'ie. La.'ie
was sand dunes. My mother said when she was growing up you could stand at La.'ie
school and see all the way down to Pounder's. There was no brush, no trees, no plants,
just sand dunes. And so because of that the water being in the foot hills our families
lived in the foothills on this side of the Temple were the Kanahele(s), the Kaio(s), the
Kekauoha(s). On that side of the temple up in Po'ohaili, were the Apuakehau(s), the
Nainoa(s) that came later, by my Great -great Grandfather, and the Pukahi(s) and the
Kamauoha(s) on that side of La'ie. They raised their taro in the wetlands there, they
grew their 'u 'ala which is the sweet potatoes, their bananas, their 'ulu and came down
to fish from the ocean. This was their subsistence. They had a very hard life here in
La.'ie.
And then with the coming of the Church as they purchased the land from the
ranch sugar cane was already in production here. There was a mill here. The Church
went into sugarcane production until Kahuku Plantation came to be, and turned it over
to them. The water came into La.'ie after the Church bought, purchased, the property.
They brought in a geologist. And with the help of the kahuna, and I don't know his
name, Ishmael knows that story. With the help of kahuna from Mala'ekahana he said
dig here, they brought in their first well. We grew up with eight wells that we were
familiar with. And with the coming of the wells came the planting of taro. La.'ie became
the largest producer of taro for this, for this island, outside of Waiahole. But La.'ie grew
taro all in the community here from the Temple on this way it was all sugar cane. And
that side was sugar cane. But when the community began to move from the foothills,
into the town, taro was their main, their main product. This is the town we grew up in.
Was about 350 families, ah, until the Temple was completed and the first
Samoan families came. There are about seven Samoan families whose descendents are
still here today. We had the Fonoimoana's, the Meatoga's, the Maiava's, ah, the
Tanawai's, who else dear, Fanene's, yes. These were the families that settled in here
that left Samoa to come here to attend the Temple. So our families go way back.
My ancestor was Penikeli'iwaiwaiole Apuakehau, his wife being Ke'eleowaipi'o.
And then my great grandfather came from Waimea with his wife Namahana and his wife
passed away. He was going to go back and Apuakehau said "Marry my sister." So he
married the first sister; within three years she passed away. He was going to leave again
and he said, "Marry my next sister." And so Eliza Kapualahau'ole Apuakehau Nainoa is
the one that brought all of the children into the family that we are known today in this
community by. Going back into our ancestry we come from the Kapuhihiwa line, my
husband comes from the line of Kanaka'ole and Kamehameha so, we go way back in
history.
But about ourselves, we grew up, we both grew up here in La.'ie as youngsters.
I'm 76 he's 73 so I'm a little older then he is. So I am in command. According to the
culture the one with the age is the one that is respected and listened to. My husband is
very good at listening to me. He always says "If the wives would listen to their
husbands they would have a much happier marriage," and I agree with him. Anyway,
my marriage of 47 years ended when my husband became ill. We had planned on going
on a mission when we both retired but he became ill 12 years prior to my retirement
and he passed away. And all during that time Uncle Tarzan as we called him. My
children all call him 'Uncle' because he was married to my cousin. His children all call
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me Auntie. His wife had become ill for 12 years. He left worked and stayed home and
was a care giver. I continued to work while I was a care giver. So we got together after
our spouses were gone and began to go to the Temple. And ah, one night as we were
talking, you know, we had planned to go on a mission, and my husband passed away
and probably the only mission I could fill was working in the Temple. Well he and
Auntie Vivian had planned to go on a mission before they, before she got sick. So the
following, two weeks later we went to the Temple, and normally when we get through I
go right down and change and he said "Will you wait for me in the Celestial room when
we're finished?" because he had to work at the veil and I said fine. When he came out
he said "I have a question to ask you? Would you go on a mission with me, a year from
now?" I looked at him and I thought "If we go on a Mission we gotta be married," (she
starts to laugh). And that was how he proposed to me in the Celestial room, (she
continues to laugh).
And so we were married and you know I wasn't willing to wait. If we're going to
get married, we're going to get married now, not a year from now. And then I went back
to work and a year later retired and put in our papers. We got our call in December to
go to the New Zealand Auckland Mission. We left in March and served nine months in
New Zealand, way up North. We were three months in the mission home in Takapuna.
Then they sent us up North to Matauri Bay, where the older Maoris were. We had such
a wonderful, wonderful mission. We served there for six months, then we get, we were
leaving to go visiting one day with one of the older people in the community and the
phone rang and I said, I picked up the phone I was walking out, "Yes" and it was
President Hunter, "Sister Ahuna is Elder Ahuna there" and I said "yes," and I handed
the phone and the next thing I heard him saying was "Yes, tomorrow." I didn't know
what tomorrow was, (she starts to laugh). President Hunter had asked "Are you willing,
ready to go to the Cooks?" and he said "Tomorrow." President Hunter said you leave
tomorrow night at eight 'o'clock from the Auckland airport. We had 24 hours to get
ready to leave and we're five hours North of Auckland. So, hurry, hurry, hurry to get
things done and we went to the Cook Islands for the last nine months of our mission.
The most wonderful time in your life will be spent on a mission. I don't care what you
do with the community. I have served in many community positions and worked in the
post office for 41 years, but nothing beats serving a mission. So, I'm putting in the plug
for any of you couples who have the time, they went on their mission (pointing to
Brother and Sister Waite). Isn't it great? It's the best thing you can do. The best
blessing you can receive. It'll, it is something you '11 never forget. Never, ever forget.
Anyhow, were talking about Pearl Harbor. My two sisters are up at Kamehameha
School and I'm up at Mid Pacific Institute. This is the end of the school year June of
'41. My father says to me, "Gladys," he says "if anything happens, your sisters are fine
because Auntie Eliza is up there." He says, "But you're too far away, we may not be
able to get to you." So he wanted me to come home and go to a private school at Saint
Anthony's or Sacred Hearts. I said, "I refuse to go to a private school, put me back in
Kahuku." Now comes November of that year I'm down at Kahuku School and dad
comes home on weekends, he says "Happy," he calls Mama "Happy." "Happy, we gotta
go to town this morning and get food storage. So they went into town that Saturday
and came home and he had stacks of groceries up to the top of our bedroom. Two
stacks of them, cases and cases of food. This is November. December 7th, (Auntie
Gladys starts to cry), well my father was a telephone company district supervisor from
Waimea to Kualoa, and around in 1938 they came in and put this high fence in our
yard about 8 feet high, with three rows of barbed wire over the top, with a large gate
that you locked for the cars to go in and out and a small gate for entrance. Two years
later after Novymber Daddy had done all of that grocery shopping, incidentally, at the
end of the war we still had a case of Ivory soap, and a case of tuna, and a case of corn
beef, left (everyone laughs). But anyway, December 7th comes along, 7:30 in the
morning dad comes rushing into the house (Auntie starts to cry) he says "Happy, get
the children ready, they're bombing Pearl Harbor." We didn't hear or see anything but
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it was so frightening. We didn't know what to do. What do you do when they're
attacking your Island? There was no preparation for it. Nothing what so ever had been
done to prepare us for it. And so we stayed at home, right at home.
And within twenty-four hours our yard was turned into a command post. These
huge trucks came hauling in, we had a large yard. They set up two command tents in
the back of the yard and out in the ... (gesturing) the house is here, the telephone
exchange here, there's a driveway going in with a garage, and our wash house on the
side where we had our laundry facility. They had ammunition stacked from the floor to
the ceiling. They had a machine gun right over our cesspool and we were not allowed in
the back yard. And everything was immediately under martial law. Everything was
shut down. When that sun set you had better not turn on a light. You had to close up
the windows with blankets or whatever you could. So, you would have to have your
dinner and your bath. You couldn't do anything. You were locked in. It was
frightening. My brothers, I had two of them at the Kamehameha schools as juniors.
They were taken right out of school into the military because they were in the ROTC
program, put into the military, the Hawaii Territorial Guard, and from there right into
the army. And for three months we had no idea where they were. And Mama cried and
cried. And we were all so frightened we all slept in one bedroom. All the children
gathered with mom and dad in the front room. We all slept there. Well, I don't like
being in enclosed quarters so within two weeks I was back in my own bedroom. And,
three o'clock in the morning you can hear crash bang clang they had changed the
garage into a kitchen. And so they're cooking to go out to the outposts and feed all of
these Gl's. And then you hear the truck hauling it off and off they go to go feed the
men.
The Nineteenth Infantry was the one that moved in at that time. And they were
all professional soldiers dressed in their khakis and their caps and their neck ties. Very
professional in their appearance with shoes on. And I tell you this simply because a
couple of years later because they pull the Nineteenth Infantry out and bring the TwoNinety-Eight, which were all our local boys, black as the ace of spades they had been in
training at Schofield in the hot sun. They unload off of these trucks with fatigue pants
on and what do you call those shirts without sleeves? Tank tops. We call them tank
tops now. They were undershirts then. Fatigue undershirts with fatigue pants,
slippers, no shoes, no cap, no tie. This is the army they brought to replace the
Nineteenth. But, we learned to love these boys. They were so good. They were
wonderful. Our home turned into a gathering place for B-Company. They got tired of
eating rations so they would bring all the rations over and Mama would send us over to
grandpa's Po'i's to go get a big bowl of poi and set it on the table, Tutu Kanae would
come with a big bowl of fish and they would eat Hawaiian food while they send all their
rations to us.
The first couple of years of the war was very, very difficult. They soon gave us,
you could acquire black paint to paint your windows. You didn't have to hang blankets
up anymore. Paint your windows black. And eventually they came up with globes that
were blackened with a round circle on the bottom, so you just had a little ray of light.
And the highlights on the cars were all painted black with a little circle of light so that
there was some light going. Now these service men that guarded, one day they set up a
building in the back, they soon moved the command post up to Po'ohaili, but they had
a barracks, a little building there for the men that were on guard. And, every time they
changed men I couldn't get into the yard. I'd come home from school and the guard
house was right inside of the gate. And this GI would look at me and say "Yes." I'd say
"Could you open the gate please?" He says "Where's your dog tag?" I'd say "This is my
dog tag-I live here." He'd go call the telephone operator. She'd have to come out and
identify me so I could get into my yard.
I had a very interesting experience one day. This was after the Two-NinetyEighth came. This boy, Kealoha, was on duty in the guard shack and he was working
with his tommy gun. I looked through the top of barrel and I said your bullet is in
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crooked. He said "What?" I said, "Your bullet is crooked in the chamber." And he
slapped that thing shut and all I felt was a hot thing go past my ear. My father came
running out of the exchange. He was furious. The sergeant came down there and
shooed Kealoha down. He slammed that thing shut and the bullet shot off. It made a
hole in the guard shack. But, the Lord blessed me and I'm still here today (chuckling).
And my father had a gun. He had an M-1 rifle. They gave him a rifle that he would
carry around. And since I'm a girl, my father did not care for the boys in La'ie. If they
came over to visit and they see his company truck coming down in the evening, they'd
run in the back, jump on the chicken coop, over the fence. And my father would come,
"Who was he? Who was he?" running with his gun, chasing him down. We had
exciting times during the war.
Well, right after the war started, no school. We were home for about two months
or three, I think, so January and February. And we all had to go to La'ie school to go
register with the government. And they gave you special id numbers. Mine was 36-36.
And then we had to go up to the old Social Hall every day and go roll bandages and take
Red Cross classes, learn how to set a fracture, learn how to work on a patient that went
into shock, keep the patient warm, keep the feet elevated, that type of thing. So, we
spent the first couple of months doing that. Then school was ready to go back in so.
Again, they called us in and each one of us was issued a gas mask. We had to wear it
slung over our shoulder, the gas mask down the side and you wore it the whole time
you were in school. So, when that drill bell rang you had to pull out the gas mask, slip
it over your head, and the teachers would come and put their hand under the canister
and you had to breathe in. If it didn't stick to your face you, pull the thing tight. It
wasn't tight enough. And they gave you instruction that in case of a gas attack and you
have an infant, after you're masked, soak something in Chlorox and water, wring it out
and cover the infant with it to protect the child from the gas. These things we learned.
Going back to school was an adventure. We didn't have, but people in Honolulu
had to put in air raid shelters. We didn't have to. We didn't put them in. But at school
they dug v-shaped trenches. And when that bell rang for air raid we had to run and
jump into the trench. Now those days standards were dress and skirts. Girls couldn't
wear pants. And so the boys would run and jump into the trenches and wait for the
girls to come jumping in. So we took a delegation of members and went in to see the
principal, "You've got to let the girls wear pants to school. This is not a good
environment. We don't want to be jumping into the trenches with the guys there." And
so for the first time we were allowed to wear slacks. That was interesting.
And then, because of the man shortage they came up with this program where
we had to work in the fields. They called it War Effort. So every Saturday it was either
the pineapple fields or the cane fields. And if you did not go you got an F for effort, you
got an F for Social Studies, which means you flunk that year. You don't pass. Well, we
went dressed up like the plantation workers, long sleeved jackets, gloves, the hats, and
the long jeans, overalls, and they put us on the back of this cattle truck, we called it
cattle truck, and off they would take us to the fields. And your job was to grab the hoe
and go kalai, dig the weeds. You know how long those lines are? The cane field lines
and the pineapple? And you would get a penny a line. So you go down one line you
earn a penny, you come back you earn another penny. It was the same thing with the
pineapple fields. The boys picked pine, we picked the sl__ off of the plants and put it
on the top because this is how they regenerate, they plant the slips for the new fields.
I remember us sitting in the middle of the fields talking story because we were
tired of working. I remember one Saturday we were way up in the Kahuku mountains
in the cane fields and the water truck is supposed to come at 2:00. We had had our
lunch and gone back to work, 2:00, 2: 15, 2:30 ... no water truck. I said, "No water, no
work!" So we all went and sat on the hill until the water truck came which was almost
closing time. So I felt a little bit rebellious at that age.
Well, after that first year in the pineapple fields I decided I didn't want to work in
the sun it was too hot. So, I worked in the Kahuku Hospital and I got promoted to
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twenty-cents an hour. We bathed patients, we fed them, we gave medication. We were
able to do charting. And they eventually allowed us to give shots. We learned how to
give injections and we practiced on people who came out of surgery.
Dr. Wroth_ was so good. If the floor wasn't busy he would say to the head
nurse, "If you're not that busy send the girls in for surgery." So we'd have to scrub 5
minutes for minor and 10 minutes for major surgery, gown up, put on the cap and the
mask, and we'd go in and observe. And when he'd get through with the surgery he'd
explain to us exactly what we did. And our job then was to sterilize the whole place
when they were finished. Sterilize the rooms when patients left. We had a lot of
interesting experiences there at that hospital.
But, as far as the war was concerned we never saw anything, we never heard
anything. Although I talked to Lokelani Lindsay yesterday and she said they were on
the beach at Punalu'u. She was three years old with her mother and grandmother.
And the flight of planes came from that direction heading for the Marine Base. So, this
is the route they took to go and bomb that way. And then I know later they went over
the Pali to go to Pearl Harbor. And then they hit all of the military bases. My husband
has a much more interesting experience with the war. He actually saw the planes and
bombing at Bellows. We didn't have that.
We were under full military command. There were lots of things that you
couldn't do. And then they had food rationings. And my father used to feel so bad
when he'd see these mothers in line trying to get milk for their babies. And we didn't
need to worry cause in those days we all fed the babies Carnation cream formula and
he had cases of Carnation cream for us. So, we were never in want. And his parents,
his mother, his parents are Catholic and when he joined the Mormon Church they
disowned him. And all during the war whenever they couldn't get anything whether it
was flour, sugar, salt, it was always Peter they called. And my Dad always provided,
and rice. He would provide for them as he was able to get these things and take it up to
them. Now, gas was rationed, food was rationed, and there was absolutely no building
supplies to be had and you could not buy any appliances because these things were all
imported and everything was commandeered for the troops. We could not buy a
refrigerator. If yours gave out that was it. You were gone. No cars came in until after
the war. And so it was quite a different life we lived.
As far as high school was concerned we couldn't go out, you know last night
everybody went out to the farm. We had our dance in the gym. We had our banquet in
the cafeteria. And that was the extent of our high school activity. We had Gls all over
this place. They were here right up 'til the end of the war. Unfortunately they pulled
the Two Ninety-Eight out. We had come to love these boys so much. They were
wonderful musicians, and wonderful guys. They pulled them out of the community and
they sent them in a convoy that was going to go to the European Theater. Our
congressional body called DC and said "You cannot send these boys out. You're going
to complete the genocide of the Hawaiian race." So in the middle of the ocean that
convoy pulled off and they went to clean up water canal after the marines had landed
and sent home pictures of some of the things that they were doing. They had no food,
well not that they had no food, but the food would get to them so stale, they would go
fishing. They'd take a hand grenade pop it, throw it in a school of fish and get their own
fish to go and eat because of the food that they were receiving over there. But, uh, that
was it. We went through those war years.
Later on during the war. And the curfew you could not be out after eight
o'clock, it was too dark. You had to be in your house. And these guys on duty, if they
knew who the officer of the day was coming to check the outposts, if they liked him
they'd let the jeep come all the way up. If they didn't like him from the telephone
exchange, as soon as that jeep made the corner, "Halt, Who goes there?" Officer:
"Advance to be recognized" and he'd have to walk the length of the block to be
recognized. We were kind of GI brats. We grew up with these Gls and learned a lot
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from them and had a wonderful time. And I think I need to end my time because Elder
Ahuna has to come up here, so if there are any questions you'd like me to address ...
Q:
Where exactly was your site where the sign post; was it way beyond Po'ohaili?
A:
No, we were on losepa street. You know where Laie School is? The telephone
exchange was right there across from Meren Au's home. There was the building, there
were all homes on that side. They've since all been removed. But that's exactly where
we were right by Laie School?
Q:
The barracks for the boys were where?
A:
It was just a small building right at the back of the telephone exchange.
Q:
Gladys, you want to tell me where Social Hall was as it leads to ...
A:
Oh the Social Hall was over where Larry Au's house is. We have pictures of that
in
our Laie History book. It was a place where all kinds of activities were held. Every
Saturday night we had a concert and dance. And as the war progressed we were able to
stay out later. Then we started getting these military bands that played for our school
dances and they were those big band orchestras. They were absolutely wonderful at
Kahuku Gym. But the Laie Social Hall became a very integral part of the activity of the
community.
Statement: The Social Hall was the first Technology Building for CCH.
Oh, any other questions?
Q:
You mentioned right at the end how much you enjoyed having the boys in the
community. I've done some research and the church later_ in the war years with
some of the local girls kind of taking off with whatever regiments that were assigned
A:
Oh, it caused a lot of fights between the locals. They ended up putting this
place off limits from 6 p.m. to 6 a.m., especially when the Sixth Air Force was at
Marconi Air Base. There was an air base at Marconi. They put the place off limits
because they would fight, there were terrible fights.
Q:
Did the railroad run through . . . the Railroad?
A:
The railroad went right through this area, right past Emma Emestburg's house
and Charlie Goo's house.
Q:
Was it running during the war?
A:
Yes, it was running. It was running. It was in 1939 or '40 when they rang that
whistle when the chopper was burning down.
Q:
You mentioned your mama's name was Abby
A:
Yea, Ruby Kekauoha. She was my step Mom. My mother was Sophia Nainoa
Kea from the Apuakehau. Aunty Ruby was my, yes, but she raised us.
Q:
... ships would come in ... ?
A:
No, that was long since gone. Those, the pier was used to ship sugar out to
Honolulu. And that's where the ali'i came in. So Pu'uahi Street, that hill Pu'u? When
the ali'i were coming in on the canoe, they built a fire on there. Pu'uahi. They built a
fire to let everybody know the ali'i was coming so they'd all go down to Pounder's. And
Apuakehau was the navigator. If you look at that picture of Pounder's, you see the
canoe, and you see that small little thing at the front, Apuakehau was the navigator
that went out to bring the ali'i in through the channel to the pier because the channel
was a little bit treacherous. But that was no longer in use.
Q:
During the time they were building the temple, ... I think I was twelve years,
the part ... something happened to the lumber they couldn't get in or something, is
that the time ...
A:
Yeah, that's the lumber that built Tutu Nainoa's house. It floated in from the
ocean. Until today it has no termites.
Q:
No, aole ... there was a ...
A:
I haven't heard that story. But I do know that some lumber somewhere in the
ocean got lost and that lumber came in and that's what Nainoa's, Flora's, house is built
with, the original house. And it has no termites. So go soak your lumber in the ocean.
If there's no more questions I'll turn the time over to Elder Ahuna.
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Joseph Ahuna:
I'd like to begin by telling you how wonderful Gladys is as a nurse (Laughing).
And the reason is that we've both been ill for some time now, had surgeries and so on.
She mentioned her experience at Kahuku Hospital, so I thought I'd begin by saying
what a wonderful nurse she is and also what a wonderful wife she is. But I'd like to
begin by telling you my personal experiences through the Second World War.
I had an older brother who was twenty one years old and a brother below him
that was eighteen years old and a brother below him that was seventeen. And all three
of them was drafted into the military, one in the Army, two in the Navy. But, that
morning of the attack it was my brother's birthday, December the 7 th , 1941. But he
was born in 1920. That morning we were in Honolulu at my sister and brother's home
and we were there to celebrate his birthday.
Well, that early morning we were still asleep when my mother came running
through the house, "Wake up, wake up, we're being under attack by the Japanese."
And you know we had no recollection of what was that going all about, until finally I
realized that, yes, we was being under attack. So I ran over to my neighbor and woke
him up and told him about the attack and he and I ran out to the main street. We lived
right back of the store on King Street and Liliha, only about eight miles from Pearl
Harbor. And we ran out to the street to see what was happening and we could see the
fright on the faces of everyone that we saw and we can see the cars speeding, sixty,
eighty, miles an hour on King Street. Of course a lot of them were trying to get back to
their military base and also we looked up into the skies towards Pearl Harbor and we
could see the puffing of black smoke trying to shoot at the planes that was fighting, I
mean, bombing the ships. You could actually see it in a distance.
And then shortly after that my brother grabbed me and my neighbor, and
walked us up to the lane put me in our car and my neighbor went home. And my father
and my mother were trying to get as much clothes and food and things into the car and
what we were trying to do was we were trying to get away from the city where we were
only eight miles away from Pearl Harbor. So he started off trying to go through
Nu'uanu Pali. But then, I think, right then martial law took over. Though it wasn't
legally, but they took over. Martial law took over and everything became under martial
law and so the civilians was ordered off the streets. No civilians was allowed on the
streets. And so we were pulled off the streets up in Nu'uanu. Some how my father
made his way through Nu'uanu and then he started through Downtown to go around
through Diamond Head.
Again, he was pulled off and we stopped in Iolani Palace. And while there at
Iolani Palace one of the projectiles of the guns that were fired from our guns landed in
the Palace grounds. You know, instead of going up it just went like that and right back
down. And my mother told us to get under that big banyan tree at lolani Palace and get
in between the trees.
And finally, after that excitement was over we got back
into the car and we started off toward Waimanalo through Waikiki and trying to get
around through Waimanalo to La'ie. But then again we were also pulled over the side
and behold we were pulled on the side of Bellows Air Force Base. And right along the
side of Bellows Air Force Base there was this Japanese store that was built about four
feet off the ground and they got all of the families together that was near by and put us
under the store. And there was other buildings down the way that they were put under
those buildings. And then the military people from the air base came over and put sand
bags around this store and we were there all night until morning. But as I can
remember, being there under that store and looking across the air field, across the
highway and the air field, there was a grove of pine trees, you know, may be about ten
feet apart. And I can see the Japanese plane coming down that low where the trunk of
the trees are and scraping and planes on the ground that was blown up by the scraping
of these planes.
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But we finally was gathered together, my family and I, and we were put in army
trucks and was taken to our respective homes. And that night, that morning while we
was at home, everyone was afraid. We were told not to leave our homes and to stay in
the home. And all that day too, we were ordered to stay in the home and not come out
of your homes. And cars were not allowed of course the next day on the roads.
Well, these were some of my experiences during the Second World War and
during that time when we experienced that attack. And I'd like to mention also that
after the bombing and after the weeks and months after the attack everyone was still
afraid that we might be invaded because the Philippines was invaded and other islands
in the Pacific. And so a lot of people [was] very, very afraid of what might come later.
But there was military people back in '45, the Army, Navy, Marine, Air Force, that was
patrolling the streets and my brother would go to his job and they would have to be
identified before they can get to their job. But these were some of the experiences that I
learned, that I actually experienced that time of the war.
And I also experienced the ending of the war when it was announced in 1945
that the war was over. There was a big celebration on Bishop Street. They closed up
the street. There was dancing and singing and military people all on the streets just
celebrating the ending of the Second World War. But I also experienced the ending of
the war and the beginning of the war. Thank you.
Are there any questions for Elder Ahuna?
Q:
(Bro. Ludlow) ... the Japanese store, ...
A:
Well, I might mention that all of the Japanese people in Hawaii was very afraid.
In fact, very few of them came to school after two or three months because of the
feelings towards the enemy at that time. But they were very honorable people. They
were some of the most productive people in Hawaii at that time. And a lot of them had
their land and homes confiscated. And a lot of them were put into concentration
camps. But the Japanese in Hawaii really had a hard time all through the war. Any
other questions?
Q:
Just a little bit about the change in the community when the ....
A:
Oh yes. As I was growing up in the community with the military so prevalent we
had a lot of them in the town of La'ie. In fact, businesses opened up little sweet shops
and sandwich stores to accommodate the military people and of course business. But
the feeling of the local people, especially the younger people, towards the military people
wasn't that good because of the women situation. But you know, all through the
Second World War, especially the local people made a good life and a good living for
ourselves. As an example, my father had two thousand head of pigs that we raised and
sold to the military and other places. And our feed that we got was right from the
military camps. Their waste we collected and cooked it and fed it to the pigs. And then
a lot of people that was employed they made good money during the Second World War,
and so a lot of people during the Second WorldWar ended up with a lot of money. The
sad part about it is that a lot of them didn't put into real estate. Any other questions.
Q:
Ishmael Stagner) I was just going to say that, what ... it ties into what Gladys
said, ... and he made a prophecy that people at that time should start storing away
items because of the fact that things were going to change ... Gladys' grandfather and
her father ... (tape is inconsistent)
A:
I'd like to mention also that because of the prophecy by President McKay, La'ie
became sustainable by raising taro, sweet potato, banana, 'ulu, coconuts and we didn't
depend too much on buying things from the store whereas the people in Honolulu had
the hardest time with the rationing going on. But here in La'ie we was getting fatter and
fatter and fatter (laughter). And fishing, my father was one of the three fishermen in
Laie, Hamana Kalili, Logan and my father Make. And they all had hukilau nets which
was special nets for this purpose for catching large schools of fish. When they would
catch fish in a school they would weigh two to three tons of fish. Today, those same
fish are caught outside by the sampans and other fishing boats that they don't come
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info the bay anymore. But this was our livelihood also where we, my father was a
fisherman. That's where I learned to fish also.
I'd like to mention also a bit about the 1946 tidal wave. That morning my
mother again woke us up and told us, "Tidal wave, tidal wave!" But by the time we got
out to Hamana Beach, you know, Hukilau beach where my father's boat house was just
down from Hamana Kalili's boat house, his boat house was already washed into the
river by the first wave and his nets was underneath of the railroad track by Kamehmeha
Hwy. But the second wave which we knew nothing about, Charlie Barenaba and I ran
out to the Hukilau to see what this was all about and here we saw big awa, about like
this, the fish, flopping on the sand. And we saw kala and all these edible fish that we
love all over the ground, came in with the first wave. And then so he and I start picking
up some fish and finding it and picking up fish until finally we felt the ground shaking
like a tank running right next to us. And we looked at the ocean then we realized we
could see as far out as we could see which was just dry. There was no water. And all of
a sudden we saw this big white wall of waves rolling in. And we started running
because when the wave rolls in it picks up all of the big boulders of coral and that was
the rumbling. That's was what destroyed the homes on the beach, those big corals that
came in with the wave. Well, anyway, Charlie Barenaba and I ran and got as far as
across the street from the Hukilau when we were swept by the wave and carried almost
halfway inland and found ourselves in this little gulch, you know, there was two roads
at that time leading into La'ie from the Hukilau and a gulch in between. And that's
where we landed. All day long that's all we did, went back to the railroad track and
pulled up our nets, our Hukilau nets and try to salvage as much as we can.
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